tumbled a handful of the betel nuts Indian women chew to
blacken their teeth and gums.                                           ]

I then and there decided not to hurry to Hyderabad!

George Gershwin was in London for the opening of
Oh, Kay\ and was lionized by English society. He gave
concerts, he raised money for charities, he visited every
famous "stately home of England," yet he remained the
same serious, hard-working young man. He bought suits
in Savile Row and took me along to the fittings and to select
his shirts and ties in the West End. But he never lost his
head size.

His one interest in life was his music. Before he returned
to New York he visited France and wrote his famous
"American in Paris" concerto.

I had leased a flat in Portland Place from the Marquis dc
Casa Maury and intended to make it my permanent home.
Pam entered school at Roedean in Sussex. The flat was
beautiful and I loved it. Sybil Col fax redecorated it for me.
I had one of the first drawing rooms in London to be done in
mirrors, and a white dining room with silver sequin curtains.
I had gradually collected some fine old Bristol glass and some
pictures, including a Gauguin. Also many photographs and
bibelots. Among these was a charcoal drawing of an animal
which was intended to be a pig, though it looked slightly
like a rhino, and from another angle like a badger. It might
have passed for one of Thurber's creations, but it was the
work of the Prince of Wales, who drew it blindfolded, as a
stunt at a charity bazaar, and presented it to me.

I didn't buy a Bentley car. I had one built. I took the
Bentley to America with me when I returned late in the
summer, on the same boat with George and Ira Gershwin,
to start rehearsals for their new musical, Treasure Girl
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